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BY WAY OF PREFACE

WHERE THE WOMAN WE LOYEI CLAUER
TO EDUCATE U0, THE CHILD BECINA.
THAT WHICH THE WOMAN LEAVE! UN-
TOUCEED IN A MAN'S NATURE, CAN
ONLY EY THE CHILD EI DIVELOFED
AND PERFECTED.
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PROEM

TeE night of New Year’s Eve had
come, and I stcod under the stars
in a garden brimmed with white
moonlight, and set around with
trees,  In the garden all was etill,
and the sky was clear overhead, but
low down on the horizon Night
waz plying her spindle, weaving
floating and fleecy cloud-flax into
the dark {abric of cloud-curtains,
to be drawn ere long around the
sleeping place of the moon. Asa
veil of fine lavn might cover 2 girl’s
face, so suddenly a wizp of white
cloud-wrack drifted across the moon.
I pay **acrosz the moon,” but so
undimmed waz her splendour that
one might have supposed the veil
had been draped about her face
instead of drawn across it.
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